DESIGN    FOR    LIVING           AC
GILDA :    The Matisse ?
ERNEST :    Yes.
GILDA :    You got it, after all.
ERNEST :    It's unbelievable.
GILDA :    Undo it quickly !
ERNEST :    Otto must see it, too.
GILDA :    He's asleep.
ERNEST :    Wake him up, then.
GILDA : Not now, Ernest; he's had the most aw.
neuralgia all night.
ERNEST :    Neuralgia ?
GILDA : Yes, all up one side of his face and down t
other side.
ERNEST (undoing the package) : Wake him up. O
look at this will take away his neuralgia immediately.
GILDA : No, really. He's only just dropped c
He's been in agony. I've dosed him with aspirin a
given him a hot-water bottle here, and another one ji
there------
ERNEST (petulantly) : I didn't know anyone had
many hot-water bottles.
GILDA :   I still have one more, in case it spreads.
ERNEST : It really is very irritating. I take t
trouble to drag this krge picture all the way round he
and Otto chooses to have neuralgia.
GILDA : He didn't choose to have it. He hat
having it. His little face is all pinched and strained.
ERNEST :    Otto's face is enormous.
GILDA : Show me the picture, Ernest, and try c
to be disagreeable.
ERNEST (gptmbKng) :   It's an anticlimax.
GILDA :    Thank you, dear.
ERNEST :    It's no use pretending to be hurt.  Y<
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